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TO MISS SUSAN B. SMITH

Washington, July 31, 1806 Thursday Evening.
. . . . Last Sunday1 while I had my little flock
around me, the noise of carriages drew us to the door
and Mr. and Mrs. Madison, Dr. and Mrs. Thornton and
Mrs. B.2 came to spend the evening. Mrs. M. was all
that was tender, affectionate and attractive as usual;
Mr. M. was in one of his most sportive moods, the Dr.
in his philosophical and the ladies disposed to be pleased.
The afternoon was passed sans ceremonie, they sat on
the benches beneath the trees, swung in the hammoch,
walked about and Mrs. T. led the way through the
kitchen to look at my milk house; she was so pleased that
she called the Dr., and he so pleased he called all the
rest, and so my milk house underwent the inspection of
the secretary, the phylosopher and the good ladies. It
was in nice order with about a dozen or fifteen large
pans of milk ranged around; Sukey, who was sitting on
the steps cutting smoked beef, was quite proud of their
praise. I, as a country woman ought to do, set out
my large table, with nice white cloth, plates," knives,
home made bread, &c. &c. My butter which was as
hard as in the middle of winter, was highly praised and
when Mrs. Thornton observed my woman made excel-
lent butter, I realy felt a sensation of pride, which I do
not often feel, in telling her it was my own making and
that since the first of May, I had never missed churn-
ing but once. You can not think what a right down
farmer's wife I am, but next winter will I hope con-
vince you, that at least I am a good dairy maid, as you
will eat of the fine butter I pack away. I have made

*At Sidney.

2 Mrs. Bordeaux, Mrs. Thornton's mother.y bought in 1804.    It occupied the tract
